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Irawler. But yesterday had been 


him. 


flrgjlt aboard a filming 


their fir.l limclo come to Mows. 


"Bill! Bill! Wake up. ye dead 


trowler and eait hli vlsllm 


Durrlli hadn't minded taking a 


slug! D'ye 'ear me. Bill!" 


to fhe fiinei. But in a itrangs 




Burn, rolled over, and 


ond grotesque way thaf f be 


much as he minded the sneering 


reached for his sfa-bools me- 


tiller could novo never 




chanically. 




"Thief, huh? Strain' frail, a 


"What's matter? She Muck?" 


eom. back ft, point out ni, 


poor old cook! Why, you con- 




temptible pig!" 


"No, she's pulled herself free 




Dorelli, nursing hi) physical 


by now. But that spare anchor's 


VkORBLLt KNEW he 
BW would kill Burns within 


!Xni.le n priaV,I C |, n a d! s 1 ah h c!f 


broke loose aft." 
Bums slid lo his feet. 


the hour. At he lotted in his 




"O. K.. I'll go and stow it in 


fish-smelly bunk, hb pig-eyes 


ihe .tory about. The tailors and 


the locker. You'd belter gel back 






on nark, Jeff." 


the soupy dminrss ol the fishing 


the fight yesterday had just 


-I'd grt some one lo give you 
a hand? Sill." said Jeff, going 


thought it had been a grudge 




fight. And Burns hldn'l talked 


ur>. ,L .Shr\ ^,„-.d -uid lujvy. tli.u 


The knife ht gripped frit 


yet... but Dorelli feared he'd 


anchor." 




do so in lb, morning... unless 


Burn, blinked round at the 




Burns should die tonight. 


dim hunks and Dorelli shut his 






eyes light and lei go a snore. 








The intensity of hit passion 






brought lean to hit eyes. Ht 
clenched his teeth, and a net- 


Desperately he tried to think 


1 hough tfully. Bui his very kind- 
liness only made Dorelli hate 


work of pain stung his h.Hertd 


of a plan. A way re kill the pig- 






dog Bums— kill, because that 


Dorelli's heart was drumming 


hid smithed that afternoon. 






Dorelli winced is he recalled 






the thrashing he'd taken, 




he'd envisaged disaster toil. As 


Butnsl— ihe one he haled 


THE TRAWLER lurched 
"drunkenly as a crashing 




most; the one who nude him 


sea-boot, and murder, it took 




grind of tortured machinery 


clear form in his mind .. . 


dog of ihem ill— Burns had 




On deck it would be pilch 


■miihed him to that it aimer 




dark, and the ship asleep. One 


hurt to think . . . 


ing feet. Sleepy growls from 


slab of the knife! The thudding 


' That afternoon the big bosun 


•J"! of the bunks. This meant 


propeller would drown the 


bundle of saving! From the old 


w«ak for the sailors ... Dorelli 


splash. It wouldn't be much of 








that there might be a hitch in 


only a fool or two above the 


der gripped Dorelli's rage no*. 




mrface. Nobody would hear. 


as he remembered how the 


He knew what had happened. 






The huge, cone-shaped Irairi 


he lore he goes over. Dorelli 




net.it, gaping mouth big enough 


considered. It wouldn't do for 


tempt that had turned (o a fury 




the body to be pickrd un by one 


of blows. | 




of the other trawlers about. 


Dorelli thought of the blood 




He only had to avoid brini 


— hii blood— that now spat- 


dragged the vessel's head like 


seen from ihe wheel house as hi 


tered the fo'c'lle, and his little 


a reined broncho. 




black soul screamed for revenge. 


A burly form clattered down 




There had been ■ dislike be 


Ihe ladder, and Dorelli, feign- 


ond nature to him! 
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■JORELLI HELD BACK a humiliation and hate of Bums. 

few more seconds to give The vessel's stern dipp.d ,u.l- 

Burns lime to reach the stern; denly. and the heavy body .lid 

■■— slickasaliaard. he dipped Further over the bulwark, red 

lis bunk. A quick glance Mood spurring into the tea in \' 

h deeper. Better without ihr slow tif the lamn. ** 
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crouched 
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rinds d 


ragged. Then .he 1 
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%, he fell asleep at once... 

1 DAWN, a lusty voice 
bellowed through the sky 

:ome on, lads! Up trawll 



Dorelli grabbed the slipping 
led thrill together with the rope 

sudden, sickening rush, the tip on deck. Di.r.lh fr.ll, 

body did over the rail. The ..erring himself 10 the i, 

rope tautened. The anchor able discovery. As yet, the 

.trained hardily against the bul- were only half .iwjke, an. 

wark. Then the anchor heaved, httsy tu nviicc ihr ah.cti, 

lifted, and plunged into the sea. burns. 

For a second, trembling and Dorelli said to the grot 

the locker— breath sobbing, »j, an vl.ihtn ate c.i.u.d:-.i-. 

.wcat itching his baitercd face, liner disinterest in his 

The n he snapped ba ck to a el. on . voicei 

A quick look around showed "Wonder when my kni 

hi,., ..I .[.lashes on the bulwark Any you fellows srrn it? I 



hiw i.iihc.iughibr.jlh. Onlv d.v. He wiped tl 

the dull murmur of voices. No- and fl u ,i« tin- ,1, 

body had seen anything. He The (rawler wo 



anam-i the galley, h 



miles from Bums' mutilated 
body, deep in ihr ocean. 
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now. he'd left it thrust to the 
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Burns' shadowy form now, back 


Panic suddenly sriecd him— 


chaltrrmg -inch, lohang.iway. 




but went away at once. In loss 




Tlve big shoulders were silhcm- 


wouldn't even be noticed; every 




tiled again*! the light of the 


fldierm.nl a till sailor had nne 


should take. charge from here. 


navigation lamp, and .be bo'sim 




"Wot could be keeping 




No one would think a thing 


Burns?" yelled the skipper. 
"Hey, you!" he called 10 the 


to get ils lighl on the rope he 


about his being gone . . . 




Calmly, .wiftly, he gave a 


deck boy. "go and get him. Take 


Dorelli'. hate flared up anew. 


final check. His expert eye. 


user, Dorelli." 


A quick glance through the gal- 




iJorrlti jumped to obey. A 






flick of the wrist, and fish cas- 


the yellow knife. Then he ntcas- 
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was nothing, absolutely nothing 
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pulled ihe bo'sun overboard as 




grunl escaped the victim as he 




Dorelli stated 100. He stared 


slumped over the bulwark. Do- 


hody would ever know. An acci- 


at the yellow handle ofhis knife, 




dent 10 poor Burns .. . 


glinting treacherously betwee.. 


well «, strike falsely. Again the 


Dorelli ran to the wheel house. 




yellow. fcnUe rcae and fell, drip- 


From (he shelter of the winch 


lesqurjy dead among the wrig- 


ping crimson now. Again and 




i;fin£ lish. The anchor was lying 


again, vicioualy, madly, a. 

flfti/V brisk 1 .J..WI. his control. 


out, and, snatching the oppor- 


airtos the body, pni mini; like :ii. 
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